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Canned with pcace,to pare your Cankred hate, 
Ifeueryou difturbcourftreeisagaine. 
Tour hues fhall pay the forfeit of the peace- 
For this time all the reft depart away ; 
You Cfipulet (hall goe along with me, 
And MoHnUgue come you this afcemoone, 
To know our Fathers plcafure in this cafe : 
To old Frec-townc,our common lodgement place : 
Once more on pajne of death, all men depart, Exeunt* 

Mom. Who fet this auncient quarrel] new abroach ? 
SpeakeNcphew^wcreyou by, when it began: 

Ben. Heere were the feruants of your adtierfar3e 1 
And yours ciofe fighting ere I did approach, 
I drew to part ibem,in the iflftanc came 
The fiery Ti&att ,with his fuvord prepar d* 
Which as he breatb'd defiance to my eares, 
He fwong about his head»aiid cut the windes, 
Who nothing hurt witha)l,hift him in fcorne. 
While inre were enter changing riirulis and blowes> 
Cams more and more,and fought on part and past, 
Till the Prince came, who parted eiiherparr. 

Wife, O where is ^w^Caw you him to day? 
Right ghd am Lhe wa* not at this fray, 

Ben, Madame houre before the worfhipt Sun 
Peet'd forth the golden window of the Ean\ 
A troubled mind draue me ro walkc abroad, 
Wnere vndcrnejth the groue of Sycamour, 
That Weft- ward rooteth from this City fide : 
So earely walking did I fee your Sonne: 
Towards him I madc,buthe was ware of me, 
And ftole into the couert o.f the wood, 
I me afar in g his affedions by my ownc, 
Which then itioft fought, whermoft might not be found; 
Being one too many by my weary felfip, 
Putfued my Honour,not purfuing his 
And gladly fhunn J d 3 who gtadly fled from me?. 

Mmm, Mmy a morning hath he there bcene feene, 
With tcares augmenting thefrcfh mornings dcaw, 
Adding to clou des, more cloudes with his deepe fighef, 
But all fo foone as the all-cheering Sunne, 
Should in die fartheft Eaft begin to draw 
The fhadic Curtaincs hum Aurora* bed* 
Away from light fleales home my heauy Sonne, 
And priuate in his Chamber pennes himfclfe^ 
Shut* vp his windoweSjlockes faire day-light out, 
And makes himfclfe an artificial! nghtj 
Blaeke and porceudous rnuft this humour prouc, 
VnlefTe good counf ell may the caufe rcrnouj*. 

Ben. My Noble Vnck doe you know the caufe ? 

Mmn* I neither know it,nor can learnc of htm* 
Haueyou importun'd him by any mcancs? 

Mom m Borh by my iclfc and many others Friend*, 
But he his ownc affections counfcllcr, 
I s to himfclfe J' I will not fay how true) 
But to himfclfe fo fecret and foclofe, 
So far re from founding and difcooery, 
As is the bud bit with an etimous worms, 
Ere he can fpread his fwcete Icaues to the ayre, 
Or dedicate his beauty to the fame* 
Could we but Icarne from whence his forrowes grow, 
We would as willingly giue cure, as knovv*. 

Enter Romeo* 

Be.n See where he comes/o pleafc you flcp a(ide, 
Ik know his gteeuance>or be much derude. 

Mom. I would thou wen fo happy by thy flay, 
To heaie true thrift. Come Madam let's away* Exeunt* 


TheTragedieo/^ meo and Juliet. 


*B*n. Good morrow Coufin. 
Rom, Is the day fo young ? 
Ben. But new flrookc nine, 
Rem* Ayeme,fadhouresfeemcIof}^^ 
Was that my Father that went hence /p&fl i 

It was : what fadnes lengthens r-^ , 
A. Not hauing ih«t a which bfuin^nS 
Ben. In loue. *> uia «stheft j 

Romeo, Out. 
Ben. Oflouc. 

Rom^ Out of her fauour where I am in ]ou f 

Hen. Alas that loucfogemlc in his view ' 
Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proofs 

-R*f. Alas that Ioue,whofe view u muffled flm 
Should without eyes/ee path-wayes to his will • 
Where fliail we dine? O me ; what fray WaR kJ ^ 
Yet tell m~ not, for I haue heard k all: ^ ^ 
Hecre's much todo with hate.but mor* with] DUe . 
Why then,0 brawling loue t O louing hate 
O any thing,of nothing firft created ; 
O heaute lightneffe,ferious vanity, 
Mifliapen Chaos of wel feeing formes, 
Feather ofIead,brigh E fmoake.cold fire.fickehealch 
Still waking {kepe,that is nor what it is : J 
This loue feele I,that fecle no loue in this. 
Doeiithou not laugh I 

*Ben„ No Coze J rather weepe- 
Rom. Good hearr^t what ? 
"Ben. At thy good hearts opprefsion. 
Rom, Why fuch is loues tranfg refsion. 
Griefes of mine owrte lieheauie in n*y brcaft, 
Which thou wilt propagate to haue it prcaft * 
With more of thine,thisloue that thou haft fhowne 
Doth addemore gricfe^totoo much of mineownc/ 
Loners a frnoake made with the fume offighe* 
Being p«rg*d,a fire fparkhng in Loucrseyes 5 * 
Being vcxt 3 a Sea nourifiit. with louing teare$, 
What is it elfe ? a maduefic^mofl difereet, 
A choking gati^and a prefcruing fweet ; 
Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft 1 will goe along. 
And if you leaue me fo>y o v u do me wrong, 

Rom t Tut! haue loft my Wfe, lam ntw-hm f 
This is not Romeo)\tt's fome other where, 
Ren, Tell me infadnefle^whois that you loue? 
Rom. What fliall J gronc and re]] thee? 
Btn* Grone,why no :but fadly tell me who. 
Horn. A fickr man in fa dneffe makes his will ( 
A"word ill yrg'd to one that n fo ill 
In fadneffe Cozing do loue a woman. 

2?<r*. I ay m'd fo neare,when I fuppof 6 you lou'd^ 
Rom. A right good markeman ? and ftceifeireltawi 
Ben* Arighcfaire matke t faire Cozcyifoancflhit, 
Rm. Welt in that bit you miflejfhsc! not be hit 
WithCupids arrow, (he hath Diws wit : 
And in flrong proofe ofchatticy wellarm'd: 
From loues weake childifli Bow^fhe liues vncharmU 
Shee will not ftayihe fiege o f louing tcarme3 f 
Nor bjd th'incounter ofafTailing eyes »> - 
Nar open her lap to Ssin£i-feducmg Gold : 
O ftie is rith in beautie^oficly poore, 
That when fhe dies, with beau tie dies her flare, 
Ben, Then (he hath fwome,that flic will flill Jiucchaft ? 
Rom, She hatband in that fparingmskehugewalr? 
For beauty fteru*d with her feucrity t j 
Cuts beauty off from all pofteritie* 

She 
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T D f f u forfworne to loue,and in that 


faire^too wifewi ; fely too faire^ 
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ptf il Berul'dbynic/orgectothinkeofhcr. 
fm O teach mc how I fhould forget to ibinke. 

c Jiirtc other beauties, 

I Tis way to ca I hcrs(exquifit)in qucftion more, 
jf£ bap py maskes that kiffc (mc Ladies browes, 

fl b1acke,putt vs in mind they hide die faire; 
Rat is ftrooken blind»caunot forget 
^precious treafure of his eye-fight loft i 
i, J m aMiftrcffc that is pafling faire, 
Xtdoth her beauty feme but as a note, 
rtfoeiel may rcad vvho p*ft that paflingfatre. 
Lfvell thou can^ft not teach me to forget, 

I:cpay that dofirine^r elfe die in debt, fi^wwf 
Enter C^let y Coti}}tie Paru.tndtht Clownc. 
£&m, ^Mounmgne is bound as well as I, 
w n alty ahke.and tis not hard I thinke, 
cj m en fo old a* wee, to kt epe the peace, 

f Afw Of Honourable reckoning areyouboth 3 
Wpiuie'tis you liu'd at ods fo long.- 

But now ™Y Lord) w!iat fa y y 011 lo W Y f UCf ? 

Bui faying ore what I haue faid before, 

MvCbHd isyct a ftrangcr in the world, 

SUc hath not feene the change of foot teen e y cares, 

[ ct two more'Summcrs-w ither in their pride, 

Ere v<e may thinke her ripe to be a Bride. 

f0 h Younger then fli: 5 sre happy mothers made, 

C^u, And too fooue uiar s d arc thofe lo early made ; 
garth hath fwallo wed all my hope t butfhCj 
gbec'i the hopeful! Lady of my earth: 
gut moc her gentle Par^gct her hearty 
My will to her corifent.is but a pa it, 
And fhee agree,wkhin her fcopc hi chotfe, 
Lyes try confentjandfaiie accordi- :g voice : 
This night 1 hold an old accuftoniM Feaft, 
Where co 1 haue inuUcd many aGucH, 
Sticbs I loue, and you among the (tore, 
Quern ore jmoffc welcome makes my number mores 
At my poore houfe,iooke to behold this night, 
Earth-r reading ftaircs a thar make darkc heauen light 3 
Such comfort as do fufty young men feele, 
When well apparrel'd April] on the hecle 
OfliiTTping W niter treads^euenfuch delight 
Among frefb Fenneli buds fliail you this night 
Inherit at my houfe:hearc all^U fee : 
And like her m©ft>wbofe merit moft fhall be ; 
Which one more veiwjof many ^minc being one, 
Miy ftand in number, though in reckning none, 
Come^goewi^h me; gocfirrah trudge about,. 
Through faire ^r^#s,find thofe pcrfons out, 
Whole names arc written there^and to them fay, 
Myhcufeand wekcme,on their ple^furefHy* : Exit* 

Ser* Find them out whofe names arc written. Hcerc tt 
is written, that the Shoo-maker (hou!d meddle with his 
Yard, and the Tayler with his Laft\the Fiffier with his 
Pcntill, anil the Painter with his Nets. But J am fentto 
find thofe per Ions whofe names are writ, & can neuer find 
what names- the writing perfon hath here writ f ( I mull to 
the learned) in good time, 

E mtr 2 entto ho , *n& Rgmeo. 

Sw. Tut rnan,onefiie bnrnes out anothersburning s 
Oncpaiae it leined by anothers anguiih ; 


Turnc giddie^and be holpe by ftckward turning : 
One defparate greefc,curcs with anothcrs buguifh : 
Take thou fome new infe&ion to the eye, 
And the rank poyfon of the old wil die* 

*R*m* Your Plantan leafe is cicceUent for that. 
3*w. For what I pray thee i 
Rom* For your broken fhin. 
'Sen. Why Romeo w thou mad? 
Rom, Not mad.but bound morethen a mad mwii: 
Shut vp inprifon.kcpt without my foode, 
Whiptand tormented : and Godden goodftllow> 
Ser. Godgigodenjpray fir can you read ? 
Rem. I mine owne fortune in my miferic- 
Ser* Perhaps you haue learn'd it without booke; 
But I pray can you read any thing you fee ? 

Rom. I ,if I know the Letters and the Language* 
Sen Ye fay honeftly^reft you merry. 
Rem, Stay fellow J can read. 

He reades the Letter. 

SEicntur ^Urttm^mdhu wife md&Mghttr : Comfy An- 
films m&kts bmuttom fifters : the Ltd? widdew ofVtru. 
mo y Seipief4rPI^efitto t afsd his lomly Hceces : Mtrcmhmd 
hu brother VMmttm : minevnde Cafakt bit wifemddm£(t- 
ters : my faire JSferce Rtfeline <Lm*,Szignwr Fdenib,& h$* 
Co fin lybalt : Lmtoand the huely Helena* 
A fa he aflembly, whit her fhould they come ? 
Ser. Vp, 

Rom, Whither? to fupper? 
Sir. Toourhoufe* 
Rom* Whofehoufe? 
Sen MyMaifters* 

Rm. Indeed I fhould haue askt you that before. 
Sen Now J Ie tell you without asking. Mymaiftcris 
the great rich Crtfifet, and if you be not of thehgulc of 
Mcimttgws I pray come and trufh i cup,of wine. Reft 
you merry* SxiU 

Ben. At this fame aurjeient Feaft ofCapufttt 
Sup^ ( he faire ^0/4/3^, whom thou fo loues ; 
With all the admired Beauties of Fmn* ? 
Gothitherand with ynattaint^d eye, 
Compare her face with fome that I (hall fhowy ! 
And I will make thec thinke thy Swan a -Crow, 

Rom. When the ^cuour religion of mine eye 
Maimaines fuchfalfliood^hen turnc teares to fire % 
And thefe who often dtownM could neuer die, 
Traniparent Hrretiqiies be burnt for liers. 
One fairer then my loue : the all- feeing Sun 
Ncre ftw her match,fince firft the world begun. 

Ben* Tuc>you.faw her fa ire 5 none elfe being by, 
Herfclfe poyi'd wirb herfclfe in ci ther eye ; 
But in that Chrtfbll fcalesjet there be waid, 
Your Ladie^Ioueagainftfomeother Maid 
That twill {hov^ yo^fiiining at thisFeafi, 
And {hcflicv^ rcant lhell s welUhatnow ftiewcabcftp 

Rom* lie goe olong.no fuch fight to be ihowiCj 
But to reioycein fplendor oftnineowne. 

Enter C*f filets Wife mdNurfi* 

Wife Nurfewher^i my daughter? call her forth to me* 

Nurfe. Now by my Maidenhead, at twelue yesreold 
I bad her conie,what Lambiwhat Ladi-bird, God forbidj 
Where's this Girie ? what luUet } 
Enter Juliet. 

Juliet. How now, who calls ? 

Nur u Your Mother. 

Julie t. Madam I am heere, what if your will f 
Wife. This is the matter ; Nurfc giue leaue awhile, we 

muftjf 


